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SPLENDID OUTLOOK
FOR CROPS IN
WESTERN CANADA

RELIABLE INFORMATION FROM
THE GRAI* FIELDS SHOW
THAT THE PROSPECTS
ARE GOOD,
{a the time of year when econ-
in all the

Thias
glderabla anxloty s felt
northern
the probable outcome of the growing
crops, Ceatral Canada, comprising
the Proviness of Manlioba, Baw
katechewnn and Alberis, with thelr
16,000,000 meres of wheat, oats, bar
ey and flax, of which 6,000,000
gerea mway be sald to be sown 1o
wheat alone, YWag harome 8 grent fae-
tor in the graln markets of the world.
Desides thls, government
show that every
has representatives In these prov-
inces, and naoturally the frlends of
these representatives are anxious to
hear of thelr success, It has never
been eald of that country that it is
absolutely faultless. Thero are, and
have been, districts that have experl
enced the vagarles of the weather,
the eame as In digtricts south of the
boundary linoe between the two couns
trles, Lut these aro only such
to be expected in =any agrienitural
country. The past has proven that
the agricultural possibilities of this
portion of Canada are probably moras
attractive In every way than most
countrles where graln ralsing 18 the
chlef Industry., Tha present year
promiges to be even betler than past
years, and In a month or elx wecks
it is felt there will be produced the
evidence that warrants the enthusl-
aym of the present. Then these great
broad acres will have the ripened
wheat, oats, barley and flax, and the
farmer, who has Leen looking forward
to making his last payment on his
big farm will be satlsfled. At the time
of writing, all crops glve the prom-
fee of reaching the mosl sangulne ex.
pectations,

In the central portlon of Albertas,
it is mald that erop conditions are
more favorable than in any previous
year., Heavy ralns recently visited

this part, and the whole of this grain |

growing sectlon has been covered. Re-
ports llke the folloWng come from
all parts:

“Splendld heavy raln yesterday,
Crops forging ahend. Great prospects,
All grains more than a week shead
of Inst wyear, Weather warm last
week. Good ralps Jusl pight.”

From southern Alberta the reports
to hand indlcate sufMMclent rain, Crops
in excellent conditlon. Labor secarce.

Throughout Saskatchewnn rll graine
are looking well, and thers has been
sufficlent raln to earry them through
to harvest,

From &ll portlons of Manitoba
there comes an assurance of an
abundant yleld of all gralns, Through-
out southern Manltobs, where rain
was needed a few weeks ngo, there
has lalely been albundant preciplta.
tion, and that portion of the province
will in all probabllity have a erop to
equal the best anticipations, A large
quantity of grnln was sown on the
gtubble In the newer west, which {s
never a satlsfactory method of farm-
ing, and may reduce the general av-
erage.

Taken altogether, the country Is
now fully two weeks In advance of
last year, and in all grains the ncre.
agea sown are much larger than in
1911, This means that with naus.
plelous weather the west will have
the grandest harvest In its history.
Two hundred and fifty milllon bushels
of wheat has been mentioned ag an
estimate of the present growing crop,
and it looks now as if that guess will
be none too large.

When He Can’t Be Overiooked.
Bomehow or other we never take
much notice of the coming man till he
gets there,

The Cheerful Color.
Gabe—Do you ever get the bluea?
Steve-—Not If I have the long green.

People who are thrifty are apt to
get & reputation for belng stingy.
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B8YNOPSIS.

The meene at the opening of the story s
Tald In the library of an old worn-oust
Rautnern pluntation, known as the Bar
! he plisos s o lu sald and Itn
!"'d iy nnd that of the owners, the
Cliintnrdn, (o the wulijset of dlsoussion by

Jone ithan Crenshaw, a busineas man,
Firanger known nas  Maden, amd  Hob
Yaney, n farmer, when Hannlbnl Wayne
Hiupned, n mymterious ohild of the old
Fouthern family, mukes his np 1-:- ranie
Yancy tells how he adapted the I.. In
thanlel Ferrls buye the Barony But the
any kKnowle li: of the
Captain

ny Yaney to kerp Hannibal

/u vsrparroys By BMeLviie

|
|
v |

e PR |

ly disappointed wnen the pianlel |
manifested a disposition to play Lhe
host nnd returned to the house with
wni such
Lok

them, where
n hardship that
hils lenve,

lesulng

fnce In

lils presence
Norton shortly

from the lane he ttrned his
the direction of home He

wns within two miles of Thicket l'mml‘

when
found

paEslng a turn In the road, he
himeall confronted by thres

' Betly turned. It was Carriugton who
stood before her, his face haggird.
Without a word he stepped to her

men One of them selzed nls horse
by the bit., Naorton had not even @
| riding-whip
|  “Now, what do you wish to say to|
me?" he asked |
“"We want your word that you'll|
keep nway from Delle Plain.”
“Well, you won't get 1t!" respond- |

furrell, a trisnd of the Quintards, wp
mrw Wil aeba qguestions abiout the Pars
ny. Trouble at Beratch HIL when Hnn
ihal s kidnuped by Linv Houni, Cup-
win Murrell's agent Y iy overtakes
Hount, givea him n thrashing and secures
e Boy Yaney appoars befors Boulire
‘uhu v, ned be dimchnrgod with conts for
II»M!I"I' Betty Malroy, n friend of
rrinns, has an encounter with Cap

uin Murrell, who forces his atsentions on |

the same sTnKe YRncy
with \1 irrell on

‘areington takes
nd Hannlbal disappear,

wlr truil,. HMannibal arriven atl the homa
Judigo Slocum Price, The Tudgs recog
nlzen In the bov, the grandson of an old
time friend. Murrell nerives at Judge's
wing,  Cavendish family on raft rescue
Yunicy, who ls apparently dead. Price
Lrenks Inll, Betty and Carrington sarrive
a!l Helle Plain, Hannibnl's rifle discloses
| wome wfptling things to the judge. Han-

| Wbl and Batty meast again

| thickly,

Murrell ar-
ive o Helle Plfvw, Is playing for big
pnken, Yane f awnkes from long dream-
lown wleep on board the raft. Judge Price
mnkes nmrl!!ng discoverien In looking up
nng 1 les ‘hariey  Norlon, & yOUung
planter, who aasists the judge, 18 mys-
terlounsly asssyulled, Nortan Informs Car-
rington that Betty has promised to marry
.,

(CHAPTER XIV—(Continued).

The stranger, his business conclud-
ed, swung about on his heel and
guitted the office. Mr. Baul, bending
nbove his desk, wis making an entry
In one of Lis ledgers, The Judge shul-
fled to hig slde,

“Who wns that

e

man i

the clerk's arm,

"That T—(”I, thal waa Colonat fen
tregs | was Just telllng you about'

“Hus he always ltved here?”

“No; he came into the county about
ten years ngo, and
called The Onks."”

“Hasa ho—a famlly?" The judge ap-
pearad to be baving difficulty with
his wpeech.

“Not that anybody knows of. Home
gay he's n widower, others agaln say
he's an old bachelor; but he don't
sny nothing. The colonel's got his
friends, to be sure, but he don't mix
much with the real quality, One or
his pardeular intimates is a gentle-
man by the name of Murrell,”

The judge nodded.

“I've met him,” he sald briefly,

Acling on a sudden impulss, the
judge muttered something nbout re-
turning later, and hastily quitted the
offive.

In the hall the judge's steps dragged
and his head was bowed. He was

buay with his memories. Then pas-
slon shook him,

“Damn him—may Qod—for ever
damn bim!" he cried under his

breath, in a flerce whisper,

They finished supper, the dishes
were cleared away and the candles
lighted, when the judge produced a
uiyaterious leather-covered case. This
he opened, and Mahafly and Hannibal
saw that It held a handsome palr of
dueling plstols,

“Where did you get ‘em, Judge?—
Oh, ain't they beautiful!™ eried Han-
nibal,
excltement, r

“My dear Iad, they were purchased
only a few hours ago,” sald the judge
quietly, as he began to load them.
™ . L] L] . . . [

Norton bhad ridden down to Helle
Plaln ostenalbly 1o view certaln of
those improvements that went so far
teward embittoring Tom Ware's ex

l istence,
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“Im you think Pelle Plaln 1a ever
xrmlnl to look as it did, Charley ?—as
| wa remember It when we were chil-

COMPANY, Blows City, lows | dren?’ asked Hetty,
E!mbuimiugq,rln“nhnlu-'lu-.l |
residenves oroviod |

"Why &F course, I 18, dear, vou are
doing wonders|"

Hav-

ny before, he conteunted himselr
with a nod In her direction. Mg
greoting to Norton wae & more am-
bitlous undertaking.
"I understund you've & new over
paert
“Then you understand wrong—~Our-
| rington's my guest,” sald Norton.

- | “He's talking of putiing In & ere
BXOW MADW W op for
mﬂnuunmuuomnuu | blmuell next season,

#0 he's willing |
to help me make mine ™

“Oolng to turn farmer, s
aked Ware.
“S0 he says *

he

Norton was extreme-

bought a place"

circling about Lthe table in his"

he asked |
rosting a shaking hand on |

| raks now, you have too much to live

ed Norton

In the same Instant one of the men
rislsed hig fist and struck the young
planter in the back of the neck.

“You ecur!”" erled Norton, as he |
wheeled on him

"Daumn him—let him have Iit!"
L L] . - - . - L]
It was midafternoon of the day fol
lowing bofore Hetty heard of the at-

tack on Norton. She ordered her |
horse anddled and was soon out on
the river rond with a groom In lwr1
walie Hetty never drew rein untll
sho reached Thicket Polnt. As Bhe
gnlloped Into Yhe yard Bruce Carring: |
ton came from the house,

"How {a Mr. Norton?"
extending her hand,

“The doctor says he'll be up and
about Inside of o week. If you'll wailt
Il tell him you are here” g

Carrington passed on Into the
house He entered the room where
Norton lay,

“Mlss Malroy 18 here,”

"Betty 7 —bless her dear heart!"
cried Charley weakly. “Just toss my
clothes Into the eloset and draw up
n chalr, There—~thank you,
Bruce-~let her come along in now.”
And as Carrington quitted the room,
Norton drew himeelf up on the pil-
lows and faced the door. *“This is
worth severanl bentings, Betty!” be
exclaimed ns she nppenred,

He bent to kiss the hand she gave
nim, but groaned with the exertion.
Tnen he looked up into her face and
snw her eyves' swlmming with tears. |

“What—tears?’ and he wns much |
moved,

“It's a perfect
paused lfrresolutely.

"Yes, dear?”

"Can't you be happy without me?"

“Ng.

"Hut you don't try to be!"

“No use In my making any such
foolleh effort, I'd be doomed to fall-
ure."”

“Good-by,
go—"

He looked up yearningly into her
face. and ylelding to a sudden im-
pulse, she stooped and kissed him on
the forehoad, Lhen she fled from the
room.

ghe asked, |

he sald

ontrage!™  Hetty
“Charley—"

Charley—1 really must

CHAPTER XV.
At the Church Door.
Tom found Betty at supper.
“You were over to see
weren't you, Det?
him?*
“The doctor says he will soon be
about again.”
“Betty, | wish you wouldn't go
there agnin—that's n good girl!" he
anld taotfully, and as he eoncelved It,

Norton,
How did you fina

affectionately, Betty ginnced wup
quickly,

“Why, Tom, why shouldn't | go
(here?

"It might set people gossiping. |
reckon there's been pretty near
enough talk ahout you snd Charley |
Narton" The planter's tone wis con-

cllintory In the extreme, he dared not
risk a brenk by any open show of
authority.

| what hig happiness had cost her.

“You nesdn't dlstress yourse!f, 'om, !
| den't know that | shall go theroe
agnin,' eald Helty Indifferently. ‘
L ] L] - - L) - L] -

At Thicket Point Charley Norton, !
greatly excited, hobbled Into the I |
brary In search of Carrlugton, MHe
found bim reading by the open win-
dow

“Look here, Hruce!" he cried, “It's
sellled; she's golng to marry me!
Can't you wish me joy?*

Carvington held out his hand,

“You are not golng to take any

for,” he sald haltingly.
“No, I'm to keep away from Helle
Plnin,” sald Norton bhapplly, “"She In-

sfsts on that. Everything is to be

kept a secrat untll we are actunlly
married; It's her wish—"

“It's t0 be soon, then?' Carrington
neked, still haltingly

“Very soon.”

Thers wan a brief ellence,
ton, with face averted,
the window,

“1 nm golng (o stay hore as long ns
you need me,” he presently sald.
“Mire Malroy arked me to, and then
I nm go! bnek to the river, where |
belong
L] - - L] - - - L]

Petty ate supper with big Steve
slunding behind her chair aod lttle
HSteve Yalancing himeell Nrst on one
fonl wnd then on the other neéar the
laor,

The long French windows, thelr
cartaine drawn, stood open, She
wandered down Lo the terrace. There
wap the wound of o «lep on tha path.

Ccarring-
looked from |

alde und took her hands rather rough-
ly

"What am | to do without you?t'—
his volee was almost a whiaper,
“"What ls thia thing you have done?”
Detty's heart wns beating with doll
aickening thrabse,

“If sou had only come!”™ she
moaned. “Now | am golng to be mar-
rtled tomworrow, | am to meet him ot
the Spring Ban church  at  ten
o'clock,"”

“How oan 1 glve you up?' he sald,
his volce hoarse with emotlon, He
put her from him almost roughly, and
leaning agninst the trunk of a tree
burled his face In Wis hands. Hetty
witebed him for a moment in
wretched sllence

“It's good-by—" he mutterad.

She went to him, and, as he bent
above her, slipped her armsabout his
neck.

"Klss me—" she breathed,

He kissed her hair, her soft cheek,
then thelr lps met.

- - L] - L ] L] L

Another hot September sun wasg
beating upon the earth as Betty gal-
loped down the lane and swung her
horse's head In the directlon of Ka-
lelgh. 8he would keep her promise
to Charley and he should never kuow

Norton Joined her before she had
covered a third of the distance that
geparated the t(wo plantations.

“Weo are to go to the church. Mr,
Howen will be there; | arranged with
him Iast night; be will drive over
with his wife and daughter, who will
be our wllnesses, dear.”

- L] L] L] L] L] L] L)

Afterward could remember
standing before the church in the
flerce morning lght; she heard Mr.
Howen's volece, she heard Charley's
volee, she heard another volce—her
own, though she secarcely recognlzed
it.

lotty

nl‘ll
Norton,
He had reached

tie the horzes, Betty,” sald

the edge of the

as tha shadows deepened he «
that Betty was coming swiitly (o
him

“U'm shot—" he suid, speaking wub
difficuity

“Chariey—Charley—" she moanedq,
glipping her arma about him wnd

gathering him to ber brenst
He looked up Into her [nce.
“It'a all over—" hé sald, but ns
tmuch In wonder ns in fear. “Hut |
knew you could come to me-—dear—"
he andded In a whisper.
She felt o shudder paas

through
him, )

He did not speak again.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Judge Offers a Reward.

The news of Charley Norton's mur. |

der sprend guleckly over the county.
For two or three days bands of armed
men scoured the woods and roads,
and then this activity qulte unpro-
ductive of any tangible resuits ceaned,
matters were nllowed to rest with the
constituted authorities, namely Mr,
Hetts, the sheriff, and his deputlea.

No private citizen had shown
grenter zenl than Judge Slocam Price
One morning he found under hig door
a folded paper:

“You tnlk too much S8hut up, or
you'll go where Norton went”

A lew
on Mr. Raul.

"Glance at that, my friend!™ bhe
orled, ns he tossed the paper on the
clerk's desk. "What do you mnke ot
it, sir?”

“"Well, I'd keep still”

The judge langhed derisively as he
bowed himsell out.

He establehed himseel! In his of-
Nee, He had scarcely done so when
Mr, Betts knocked at the door, The
gherlff cnme direct from Mr. Saul and
arrived out of breath, hut the letter
was not mentioned by the judge. He
spoke of the crops, the chance of
rain, and the Intricacles of county
politles. The sherlff withdrew mystl-
fied, wondering why It was he had
not felt at lilerty to broach the sub-
ject which was uppermost in his
mind.

His place was taken by Mr. Pegloe
and on the heels of the tavern-keeper
came Mr. Bowen, Judge Price re-
celved them with condescension, but
back of the condescension wag an alr
of reserve that did not Invite ques-
tlons. The judge discuesed the exten-
glon of the national roads with Mr.
Peglos, and the rellgion of the l'er-
slan fire-worshipers with Mr. Bowen;
he permited pnever a pause and Lhey
retired as the sheriff Lhad done with-
ont =lght of the letler

The judge's office became a per
fect Mecen for (he lle and the curl-
ous, and while he overflowed with
high-bred courtesy he had never

neemed so unapproachable—never so |

remote from matters of local and con-
temporary Interest.

“Why don’t you show ‘em the let-
ter?" demanded Mr. Mahafly, when
they were alone., "Can’t you see they

are suffering for a sight of "

\\'a \ry

“Charley—Charley!” She Moaned.

oaks when (rom the sllent depths of
the denser woods came Lhe shiarp re
port of o ritte. The shook of the bul
let ment the young fellow piaggering
ok among the mossy and myrtie
covered graves.

For & moment no one grasped what
had happened, only there was Norton
who s#eemed to grope strangely among
the graves. He had fallen now. Even

Chlef Event of the Day

Pasaing of the Milk Train, Not chlrge
of Bull, Caused Young Farm.
ar's Haste,

In rurn! New Kngland the passing
o a rallway train ls still & matter
#f publig *wterest gquite astonlshing to
visltors srom the city, Last summer
three lndles from Boston bired an
abandoned farmhouse In northern
New England, & a reglon devoted to
dairying. One warm August day they
walked through the rocky pastures
% a farmhbouse three miles” dlstant,
I quest of a two weeks' supply of
butter.

On learning that they had come
through the flelds, tho farmer's wife
exclalmed: “Why, you can't bo back
that way alone! Our bull's out there
Im the back lot, and only day ‘fore
yist'day be treed my son<dn-law on a
stun for two bhours. I'll have him go
tome with you"

Wiy wome misgivings on the part

¢ ‘he women, the litle processlon

ftarted back under the guldance of
the young man, the ladles carrying
the butter. All went well till they
had gone pbout a guarter of a mile,
when the escort suddenly called, ex-
eltedly: “Come on!” and started on
i run toward higher ground

Thinking that they understood the
occanlon of his activity, they needed
no urglng to follow him. On and on
they sped, throwing away thelr but.
ter as an Impediment to thelr speed.
Finally, bathed In perspiration and
gasping for breath, they sank ex-
hausted on a rocky ledge whither
their gulde had led them.

Btanding just above, he waved his
Arm in a dramatie gesture toward the
valley below, where a frelght traln
could be seen crawling slowly out
from between a cleft ln the hills, and
shouted: *“There she goes—the milk
traln!"—Youth's Companion.

An Indlan Day.

in the dew-bespangled sunrise, while

the alr was oaressingly cool, we went
forth to ride along the river bank
and beslde flelds of yellow mustard or
dun stubble; then, on our return to
the shadowed tents, & bath, breakfanst,
and the day's occupations; then agaln,
in the sawift dusk of evening, when fur-
tive jackals rent the twllight stillness
with walllng and demoniac laughter,
or the sllver bark of little foxes
echoed over the mist-velled rice-flelds,
white under the moon, we gathered In
comfortable deck chalrs In a great,
dim alsle of the mango grove, while
the tents shone orange In the lamp-
light, to tell sad stories of the deaths
of kinds, or listen to the Police Chota
Sahib, who had & pretty, sentimental
tenor, singing *“The Long Indian
Day."—Charles Johnston, In the At
lantie,

-
Too Busy to Be Interrupted.

“Why didn't you notify Mre. Wom-
bot that her house was on fire?”
“Well, 1 went ayver there for that pur
pose. Dut she's a rather keen bridge
player, and 1 couldn't get an oppor
tunity to Interrupt the game.'—Wash-
lngton Herald

“All In good time, Solpmon.” He
bacame thoughtful, "Bolomon, | am
thinking of offering a roward for any
Information that will lead to the dis
covery of my anonymous correspond- |
ent,”” he at lengtn obeerved with a
finely casumnl alr, ns U the Idea had
just occurred to bhim, and had not
been seething In his braln all day.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bome Shakespeare Statistics.

A Bhakespearean enthusiast with
much lelsure time on his hands and
& regular mania for statistice has dis-
covered that the plays of Bhake-
epeare contaln 106,007 lines and 814,
180 words, “"Hamlet” is the longest
play, with 8,930 lines, and the “Com-
edy of Errors” the shortest, with 1,777
lines. Allogether the plays contalns
1,277 characters, of whicu 157 are le
males,

The longest part is that of Hamlet,
who bhas 11,610 words to deliver. The
part with the longest word In It 1s
that of Costard Io “Love's Labor's
Loat,” who tells Moth that he 1s “pot
#0 long by the head as honorificabill
tudinitatibus."

Albastross Given to Museum,

A flue speclmen of the wandering
albatross, caught on the Paclfic coast,
has been presented to the natiooal
history department of Golden QOate
Park Memorial museum by J. B. Wil
llams of Ban Franclsco. It stands
five feet In helght from back to tall,
and the distance from tip to tip of

 1te wings measures nlog Lass

moments later he burst In |

e e ——— = —— =

' Two Enough for Her,

He was a small boy with a dark,
esager face and he was walling at the
end of the line of elght or ten per-
| mone for & chance to make hls wants
known to the lbrarian, When his
I turn eame he Inquired briefly: "Have
you got ‘Twenty Thousand Legs Un-

| dor the sea? ™

"“No,” responded the librarian a 1it-

illﬁ snapplly, for she was tired, “I'm
| thankful to say I've only got two.
They're not under the sea!"

Persuaslon,
“What made Mr. Chugging buy an
automoblle?"
I “His wife persurded him by ealling
hie attentlon to the economy of hav-
ing gasollne on hand to clean gloves
with."—Washington Star,

That writer does the most who
glves his reader the most knowledge
and takes from him the least time —
lC C, Colton.
|
| A girl may not marry the best man
{ at her own wedding, but she should
| try to make the best of the man she
| marries,

|
|
| The Writer Whe Does Most,
|

— e —l
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MADE BIG PROFIT FOR STATE

Purely Business Argument for the Es
tablishment of Sanitoriums for
the Tuberculosls.

| =
| According to figures contained in the
annual report of Dr. H. L. Barnes, su-
| perintendent of the Rhode lsland state
sanitorlum, the earnings of the ex-
| patients of that {nstitution during the
year 1911 would amount to over $266,
| 000, This 1s a sum three times as
large ns that spent each year for malin-
tenance of the Inatitution, including
four per cent, interest and deprecia-
tlon charges,

The actual earnings in 1811 of 170
ex-patienta wera obtalned by Dr.
Barnes. These ranged from $2 to $31
per week, the total earnings for the
year amounting to $102,762. On this
basis, Dr, Barnes computes the figures
above glven. He says, however:
“While institutions for the cure of
tuberculosls are good Investments,
there {s good reason for thinking that
institutions for the lsolation of far-
advances cases would be still better
investments,

Out of a total of 46,460 hospital
days' treatment given, 80,147, or 84
per cent.,, were free, the treatment
costing the state on an average $200
per patient. Out of 188 free cases In-
vestigated, 66 had no familles and no
income on admission to the sanito-
rlum, Out of 132 patlents having
homes, the number in the family aver
aged 6.2, and the average famlly earn-
i inge were $6.46. In 09 cases the fami-
' lles had no {ncome, and in only five
i cases were there any savings, none of

which amounted to as much as $100.

Too Eager,
Fred Poyner, a Chicago dentist, was
| recently at a banquet given by the

Dental association.

He sald: "On on side Is the right
:l of things and on the other is wrong;
| sometimes the difference between the
! two 1s slight. As the following story
||lmwl: A gypsy upon releasa from
jall met a friend. *“What were you In
| for?' asked the friend.
*“1 found a horse,’ tha gypsy re
| plied.

“‘Found a horse? Nonsense! They
would never put you in jall for finding
a horse

*"Well, But you see I found him
| bafore the owner lost him." "

Excellent Plan.

“] see,” sald Mrs, Do Jones, while
Mre. Van Tyle was calling “that you
bave a Chinese chauffeur. Do you
find him satisfactory?”

“He's perfectly fine,” sald Mra. Van
Tyle. “To begin with, his vellow com-
plexion fs such that at the end of a
[ long, dusty ride he doesn't show any

spots, and then when | am out in my

limousine I have his plgtall stuck

through a liitle hole In the plate glass
| window and 1 use it as a sort of bell

yope to tell him where to stop.''—
| Harper's Weekly.

Helght of Selfishness.
Bome men are so selfish that If they
' were lving In & haunted house they
wouldn't be willlng to give up the
ghost.—Florlda Times Unlon.

0ld friends are best, but many a
woman deludes herself with the iden
| that she I8 (oo young to have any old
| friends.

Btage Manager—Why didn't you go
on when you got your cue, “Come
forth

Bupe—O1 was waltin' for the other
three to go ¢n firgt. Bure, af’ how
could T come forth if T wint first?

The Middle-Aged Woman.

Of the many ways in which the mid-
dle-aged woman may vary the effect
of her afternoon gowns none la sim-
pler than the use of a collar and cuffs
of white volle edged with scalloping
and embroidery in & floral design. An-
other change may be the frock set of
white chiffon with border of black
malines, and still another is the one
of black net hemstitched with silver
thread. Bome of these collars are so
long in front that they terminate only
at the walst line, where they cross in
surplice effoct and are tucked away
under the girdle. An exoellent model
of this sort is of light blue lawn em-
broidered with black dots, and a sec-
ond i of white agarie trimmed with
tiny folds of broadcloth, alternating
with eponge.

A Lottery.

“'Is that picture one of the old mas
ters you were telllng me about?”’
asked Mr, Cumrox.

“Yes,” replied the art dealer. "It |g
n genulne treasure; absolutely authen
tie.”

“I'll buy it. 1 already have three
just ltke R, and somewhere in the
bunch I'm linble to hit the original.”

Laylng a Foundatlon,

Little Bobyb (the guest)—Mrs.
Skimper, when 1 heard we were goin’
to have dinner at your house I start-
od right in tralnin' fer ft,

Mrs, Bkimper (the hostess)—By sav-
Ing up your appetits, Bobby?

Little Bobby—No'm. By eatin’ »
square meal first,

Let's Be Thankful for That.
At any rate a woman's shoes haven't
yet reached the polnt where they but-
ton up the back.

Many a girl strives to make & name
for herself rather than attempt to
make & loaf of bread.

Peopls who live in clean houses
ts_h_oul_dn't_ throw mud,

To see him so much on

_

Old Michigan's wonderful batter
Eats Toasties, "tis said, once a day,

For he knows they are healthful and wholesome
And fumish him strength for the fray,

His rivals have wondered and marvelled

Not knowing his strength and endurance
Is due to the com in TY COBB.
Baty Sl EREeta Tada = o
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